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My henrt was filled with something wrong one day,
Ithink T was impatient, or wns hasty

Muoeh to enrry out some cherished plans—

T'in sure 1 did not wholly

I did not

AT By mate
Aim r;'- mind of Chryse
and vet [think 1

Must have felt it somehow in my snul

Seif-blinded eves could do no jess than let

Me spe the sad results therent.  Amd a0

The bov sescmed further off from God,

know the
Sedm to see Iy Sin,

Thev came
The futher leas 4 saing, and wll the honsehold
with lack of patience, 1i | my

Hearr wonnded, g

Vviili® ReIray

il wsqad,

and grieved nt every
Worl und Yook, tamed of nerrssite—
Alns* thust '—ta A

and Aeeing

that it should wait for
Swift into the quiet of my room, I

Told the Lord my sarrow and wny sin, and
Askedd thar by the Hols Spirit’s power [
Mighr be
Will. And then the day
Kind, and from them deeds of Kindpess sprang.
grew “straight” and eves

wilitng o wulk bambly in his
crew brighter. Waords were

crocked thing="
sevmeid opened
To each mher*a needsa, till in heart armae
Then | thoaght
» boeause 1 let

A plad sonyr of thanksgiving
That I butone »f five
Not Christ keep sl my heart, had thus hrought
» and unrest, and bitterness 1 1o

! The very heurts [ yeamed to see most ponsecrated

Only in |

|
|

Why isit char we try at

Times to wulk our way alnne, when every

Trisl hrings such bitter pains and sare regrets !
Becking my precioas Bible for some trath

To feed my soul twfore [ slept, I read

The worids copcerning Rehoboumn, Jadal's

King, thut when before the Lord his henrt he
Humbled, from caprivity deliverance

Wias grauted, snd “in Judah things went well.”
— Exchange.

I'n the Lond

Ninety Years Old.

Thy pmigrm feet huve joarmeved far
Breyond the measured spun—
The threescore yvours auid ten that har

The wenry life of o,

As one gpon some mountain’s crown
Stands in the golden glewn

Of browd horizons bending down,
Aglow with sunset's drewmn,—

So standest thou apon the height
Whose glory now appears,
Transfigured in the mellow light

Of pinety golden years!

A monnt of vision! far and wide
The gooily lundscape livs,

Far.reaching to the moming tide
Beneuth the giowing skies,

While
In deep repose below,

Muy all the forward siope still keep
The sunset’s rosy giow !

fuir the windiog valleys sleep

So =hall the light of eventide
Fall roand you where you =suand,
Till il the starry gutes swing wide,
To show the Morning Land

Emperor William is 90 years old. In
longevity he X C d's all other monarchs.

The latest catch is:
a cent andd a guarter®”
impulsively.

“PDid you ever see

Don’t answer too

The man that wants the earth Jdoesn't
seem satistied when the grocer gives it to

him in sugar.
The snowiflakes in Montana are said to
be so large that four of them will make |

good sleighing.

Probably this world conld not get along |

without cranks; but sometimes it ean't

help thinking it would like to try.

It is reported that Wiggins learned to

be a prophet by guesgine what his wife

would say when he came home late at |
night.
The Czar of all the Russians has st

least one consolation in the midst of all
his troubles. He is pot bothered by life
insurance agents.

who are
savs a physician.

always in high spirits
It may

].'L'H{Jil‘
sS00n wear out,

| be, but people who are slways low spirit-

: black,

el wear other people out.

A rich man, who began life as a boot-
having remarked that he had taken
a box at the opera. some one meanly re-
marked if a brush went with it.

Mary had a littie lamp,

"T'was full of kerosene;
One day the lamp it did explode—
Sipce then she's not benzine.

Pleasure seeker en route for Montreal—
Look here. my friend, four dollarsisa
little steep. Coachman—You ain't payin’
it out out of yer own money, are yer?

“*You are picturing rather a gloomy fu-
ture for me, madame,” he said to the for-
tune teller. **Yes, Sir,” she replied ; “*but
it's the best I ean do for half a dollar.”

Mistress—Where's the meat, Bridget?
Bridget—I don't ate mate of a Friday,
mum. Mistress—But we do. Bridget—
I don’t see how yvez can when yez haven't
any.

There's a difference in men. Some think
twice before marryving. and some marry
twice before thinking., But the latter
generally do some tall thinking the third
time.
mister,
of work®¥"

“Say, don’'t you want a boy?”
““Are you out “Yes." *What
did yon do during the summer?” =I stuck
flies on to flyv-paper in druggists’ winders
but Ay-time’s over now.”

Brown—What did think of the
play? Fogg—Fairly thing :
what I object to is the intense realism in
the third act—a church scene, you know.
[t was so natural I actaally went to sleep.

Mrs. Gabbleton—Oh ! Mr.
your wife in Biasfold's store
and she did look perfectly lovely. Foggz—
Don't you know, my dear madawm, that
evervthing looks more attractive in the
store than it does after vou get it home.

you

Food but

I saw
vesterday,

‘ogg,

given out that my daughter
‘said a gentleman near Griffin
I want io state there ain’t

“It's been
was married.”
recently, “-but

no truth in it. Such talk as that wiil
keep the youngz men all away. She ain't
married at all. bat is jest as willing as
ever.”

A lecturer who once gave a lecture on
the oyster tells this story: After it was
finished one of the andience went to the
lecturer sl said, “There is one thing
about the oyster that vou Lhave omitted o
mention. The ovster always knows ex-
actly when to shut up.”

My dear,” said a frightened physician
in the middle of the night. shaking his
wife, “where did you get that bottle of
strychuine?” ~*On the shelf, pext the pep-
permint.” <0 Lord!™ he groaned. *‘]
have swallowed it.” “Well, for -good-
uess’ sake.” whispered his wife. “keep
gulet, or you'll wake the baby.”

Jane—Flease, sir, there's a man here
who wants Minister.—Now. Jane,
vou know 1 can't be bothered with visit-
Jane.—He says he ispoor, and if
vou will only . Miupister.—8Send him
away, Jane, at once. 1 declare it is very
annoying. While writing this sermon oo
charity I've been interrupted three times.

GOOD RESULTS IN EVERY CasE,

D, A. Bradford, whelesals paper degler of Clgt-
tancogs, Tenn., writes, thal e was sericus!y affiic
ol with a severe cold that setticd on bis lungs © had

Ors.

#d to try Dr. Kisg's New Discovery for Comsump-
thote, did su and was entirely cored by nse of 3 few
bottles. Sinoe which tine le hos oeed 2 in his
fmnily jor all eougio sad obds with best joesuite.
This is the capericses of Thoasunds whose lives

bave besn sused by this Weaderful Discuvery.

tried many remedies without beaeflt. Beug indoe. |

Tiny.

“] am told that young Darrell is
engaged to Grace Wilton. Do you
know if it is true, Millie 7’

‘I should not be surprised. I hear
they were always together at Nice.’

**She is a remarkably fine girl: 1
alwavs thought she would make a
| good mateh. The Darrells are tre- |
mendously rich., but I am surprised
Grace has not gone in for a title.”

“What a mercenary and worldly
old wretch vou ave, auntie !”

““In the world vou must he world-
1y, my dear: and as to being merce-

pary, it is nonsense to think one can !

e ——————

not be as happy with money as with-
out it.”

“From what T have
rich people they could not be much
more miserable if they had no money

lst all. I deon’t think girls ought to
marry for money."”

**A highly proper sentiment for a
lady of twenty. 1 hope my
Millie will always have the same
views ; but, nevertheless, if she was
| loved by a rich man, she ought not to
refuse to marry him simply because
he had money.”

“Well, if T were Grace Wilton T
certainly shonld refuse to marry Jas-
per Darrell, no matter how rich he
was."”

“My love, but you see you are not
Grace Wilton, nor has Jasper Darrell
asked you to marry him—at least, so
far as I know.”

‘*He asked some one else,

“40Oh, indeed.”

#Well, 1f he did not ask her in so
many words, he did by his action.”

**So my Millie has been the confid-
dante of some young lady whom Mas-
ter Jasper has jilted, eh? You must
tell me all about it. Quite a romance,
I'll be bound.”

t+No, there's

““And who was the little lady?

“#Can’t you guess?"’

“*No, my child ; how should 17
I know her?”

“Of course ;
not to tell vou.”

““Just as you like. If it is
cret, keep it my dear, by all means.
I never encourage any one to betray
confidences, and you know I don’t
care for scandal.”

**Well, auntie,
tell you.”

*~Then, child, what was it?’

““Tiny 1"

Just at that moment the door was |
thrown open, and a girt rull of young
life and childish joy bounced into the |
drawing-room.

*Oh, suntie,
ran—it was jollv! T feel so—well—
I don't know how 1 feel, except that
I feel I should like to give you both
a good kiss."

And she suited the saction to the
word, dropping the skirt of her rid-
ing habit in order to throw both arms
round her sister’s neck and give her
a good kiss,

She had to stand on tiptoe to ac-
complish this, for she could not have
been more than four feet high, and
her body was in perfect proportion.
She was the pertest, most petite,
sprightliest little chatter-box in pet-
ticoats that ever wore a tall silk hat
and rode to hounds. She combined
the simplicity of a child with the grace
and dignity of a woman. For she
had passed her eighteenth birthday,
although no one round her regarded
her as anything more than a little
lady to be petted and plaved witi.
She looked exceedingly well in her
black cloth habit, which was cut to
perfection, and her
mischieviously as she slashed her little
whip, and, gathering up ber skirts,
did a gallop round the room.

“Tiny, yon tomboy,"” eried Millie,
running after her and trying to snatch
the whip from her hands.

But Aunt Rachel sat silent. A
sudden sadness seemed to have fall- |
en upon her.

Poor little Tiny !

But there! she did not appear an
object for pity, with her girlish spir-
its and merry langhter.

Jilted by Jasper Darrell! Oh, it
was absurd. There could have been
nothing between them. Who ever
thought of Tiny getting married?
. Why, there was Millie to think of
| first. Tiny was but a child.

Such were the thoughts chasing
each other through the mazes of Aunt
Rachel's brain as the two girls ran
round the tables and dodged among |
the chairs.

They were still romping when
their brother Tom came in. He at
once joined in the chase, and a cap-
ture was soon effected.

**What did you run away for. yon ;
| puss? I had something to tell you as

we walked back from the stables, but
1 could not see you auywhere,” said
her brother, after he had carried her
toa couch and laid her down with
| strict injunctions to be guiet.
|+ suppose it was to tell me that [
|ought to go through the gates and
not jump the big fences like the ope
at Hsllam's Cross. It wasn't my
faglt that it nearly fell, Old Skittle
getting lazy; 1 had to wake him
up several times."”

**No, it wasn’t that, though I fally
expect Lo see You Colne & cropper one
of these fine days. I had some news
for you.”

sWell, give it to me now,”

| «“Np, you must guess whom it is
about.”

s A friend of mine?”

A wy particular friend—at

s0," with a

seen of some |

young

though.”

not much to tell.’

Do |
bat perhaps I ought

a se-

I feel I ought to

we have had such a

1 omce thou

| any other title at all.

eyes sparkled |

| Iy fallen in
| marry
- will end.

|3 her sorrow

| taken in fits of desperstion.

smile full of meaning and mischief.
“1 did not know I ever had any

particular friends. Oh, stay: old

Lady Dorset, has she heen creating

| & scandal again?”’

“*Not that I am aware of.’

“It's about poor Mrs. Simpson, I
suppose ;: the dear old soul, she quite
worships me."”

“No: it’'s about one of the male
sex.”
#0h, I know ;: Toby Foskett's go-

ing to have the mount on Saucebox
at Liverpool.’
“*What rabbish !

] give it up, then;

It’s a gentleman.’
I know so few
gentlemen.”
““J. D.: now guess.”
“Can’t.” The color left her face
as she spoke, and her spirits drooped.
Millie noticed the change, and, go-

ing to her brother's side, pulled his

coat. saying, ‘‘Be quiet, Tom:
you're an old tease.”
“Did vou have a good run 7" asked

Aunt Rachel, trying to spoil the
sport.”
Tiny rose, fidgetted with the but-

tons on her dress, but did not speak.
She was longing to know what her
brother had to tell her, but dared not
question him.

“Well, if vou won't tell me who it
was and what it was, I'm sure I
shan't take the trouble of asking,”
she said, with a slight tremble in her
voice; and, gathering up her skirt,
she added, “I'm going up-stairs;
you can tell Mill.”

She had nearly reached the door.

Tom turned to have a parting shot.

“‘Pretends she doesn’t understand
who J. D. is; as if she wasn’t spoons
on Jasper Darrell when we were at
Shirlev. I know all about it, my
dainty little ladv. Good-bye, for
the game's up now. No more walks
by the river. Jasper engaged to be
married. Grace Wilton hooked him.
Her cousin Harry told me so to-day.
I would not have been cut out by a
gawk like that.

If she had been able to burst into
tears it would have been all right.
She could have gone to her room and
cried her little heart out. Some wo-
men can save themselves that way,
but it wasn’'t Tiny's nature. She
grasped the handle of the door: a
shiver, a long deep sigh, her hands
sank, and she fell to the floor.

All three ran to her in an instant.

““Tom, how could vou? 1t was cru-
el!” exclaimed the elder sister.

“Down’t reproach him: 1'm sure he
didn’t know,"” said Aunt Racbel.

“¢No, that T didn’t: I thought it
was only a joke—a passing flirtation."”

Poor little Tiny ! No one ever took
her seriously.

Tom, Millicent and Tiny were the
three children of Sir Thomas Pack-
ham. Tiny was really christened
Henrietta, but such a little
could never support such a big name,
80 she was called Tiny by every one,
and most people forget that she had
They had lost
their mother five yvears ago, and their
Aunt Rachel bad always spent many
months of the wvear at the Packham
House.

The weeks went on, and never an-
other word was said to revive the
pain in that heart ten sizes too large
for the frame that held it; but Tom
and Millie bad talked the matter over
seriously. She had told all she knew ;
it was not much. Darrell had un-
doubtedly paid Tiny considerable at-
tention, and the child had confided
to her sister that she loved him dear-
¥.

“He's an unmitigated seamp,’
Tom; **and when I meet him I'll tell

body

said

him s0.”

“] don’t suppose he meant any-
thing,” said his sister.

s«All the more reason for a row.
What right had he to play with Tiny’s

| affections ?”

é#No doubt he looked npon
her as a child, like we all did. You
really must not rake the matter up

unl_‘-‘

again.”

#I've half a mind to tell the guv’-
nor all about it and take his advice.”

*No, Tom, dear ; say notlnng. It
would only flatter the self-conceit of
such a fellow as Darrell to think that
a true little woman like Tiny bad real-
love with him. He will
Grace, and there the matter
Tiny will be more likely
to get over lLer trouble if we never
refer to it in any way agaio.”

The weeks went on. Tiny bore
bravely; but those who
watched her saw the pain that lay at
her heart. Her laughter lost its mer-
ry ring, and her gaity seemed now
She
longed to be slways on horseback,
galloping madly over the country, as
if trving to leave some haunting spec-
tre far behind her.

Her brother began to get alanmed
at the dearing manmer in which she
rode. **She’ll have & fall one dav, 1
kpow she will,” he said ; but remon-
sirance only made her more reckless.
She seemed to say even more plainly
than in words, *What does it matter
if I am killed? I have nothing to live
for, sawl 1 am only happy when in
danger.”’

One morning the post brought in-
vitations to s ball at Shirley Hall ;
Mrs. Shirley’s son Robert was com-
ing of age, and there were to be great
festivities. It was at her house that
Tiny bad last met Jasper Darrell.
The two families had been staying
It was here that they were slways to-
gether ; it was here that the grest

love of which no one knew but Mil-
lie and herself had sprang up in her
heart.

“Won't it be jolly ! I had been so

longing for a ball," she said ina
strained voice. It was a mockery of
mirth. Millie had expected under

the cirenmstaneces that she would have
declined to go. But that would only
have led her father to ask

s0 she pretended to look forward to

(uestions,

the dav with her old delight.

Shirley Hall was a large, old-fash-
ioned rambling honse, full
secrel passages,
The original build-

of long
corridors, and odd-
shaped rooms.

ing was hundreds of vears old, but it

| had been added to and added to until

it was the most extraordinary arrange-
ment and mortar that ev er
you saw.
with their deep
sliding panels, wherein a number of
Rovalists had taken refuge after the
battle of Worcester. A large ball-
room had been specially built for this
coming-of-age fete, and invitations
had been sent to all the best families
in the country.

At last the day came.
chel, of course, went with the girls.
The first person they met when they
entered the room was Grace Wilton.
She was looking splendid in her dress
of ereamy lace with bouquets of erim-
son roses, smiling trinmphantly on
all around. Was she not soon to
wed the handsomest man in the room,
the nichest heir in the country? For
Jasper Darrell was there, too. The
two girls,the tall and imperial Grace,
Tiny, were standing
when he eame up to
them. He evidently felt a touch of
shame, for his face tlushed scarlet.
He shook hands, chatted a moment,
and then went off with his financee.

“‘He has chosen well. Theyv are a
handsome pair. She is far more suit-
ed to him than I should be
little Me wonld look quite silly by his
side,” said Tiny, with a langh, as she
watched them. Her sister hoped that
the pain was dead, and felt lighter in
herself :
ence vet of the depth and strength

brick
The rooms were still shown,
wainscottings  and

Aunt Ra-

and the frail
side by side

Poor

and endurance of woman's love.

The ball was a great success, and
all said they had enjoyed themselves
immensely. Several of the guests
were to stay at the Hall for a couple
of days, a whole
ments being provided.
stayving, so was Grace, so
Packhams. Tha dav
took things quietlv, and in the even-
bed betimes. All sorts
the

Darrell was
were the
Bt thay all
ing were in
of plans had been laid for mor-
the night would bring forth.

The servants had hardly
half an hour when the house
startled by the ery of “Fire!”

“Fire! Fire! ! Fire!
echoed down the corridors, startling
the sleepers and filling hearts with
fear. DBefore the household was fair-
Iy aroused the flames had possession
of the old structure—they feasted on
time-worn timbers and leaped to-
wirds the red-tiled roof. To the
guests sleeping in the new portions
of the structure there was little dan-
ger, for they had time to dress and
save themselves, buat it was a terrific
scramble for life with many in
the old wing, for the flames had
possession of the staircase and the
landings were all ablaze.

“*Are all here?”
to the terror-stricken group gathered
in the courtyard

Wis

prr

was

cried Bob Shirley

of smoke and fame that held the
house,
Yes. The ladies were all saved.

Tom Packham was with the rest of
the bovs hard at work at the pumps
and the kept on the
premises.

*+1s Darrell with Packham ¥

“*No; we have not seen him.”

fire-engines
you,

He was E-leeping_r on the Lop floor.
Just then a sheet of flame burst forth
and lit up all the windows. A shriek
of terror broke forth from all who
saw at one of the widdows near the
roof the white face of Jasper Dar-

rell.
He is doomed.

“*Hopeless. There is a secret siair-
case and 3 parrow passage at the top !
which communicates with the nmm!
Jasper is in, but part of the stair- |
case has fallen in, and I am
too big to get through, sod he coald
If we would
There are hiars

much |
not pass either. only |
get a rope Lo him.
to the windows, and he could let hing-
self down.”

But there sevined po way
Grace Willonn sat on  the ehais
which Lad been brought her, helpless. |
s dear,

thing 7" she walled.

Buat while she cried another woman
was working. Tiny koew the secret
staircase ; she had often hidden in |
the listle passage. She kpew the slid-
ing panel that opened with a spring |
from the outside:; she had played
hidc-tnd-mk in all the quesr cor-
pers of this old house.

“Bring the rope,” she whispered
to Bob. “Quick, there's not s sec-
ond to lose ; the fames have resched
the roof.”

can’'t sume ope do same-

“Bat you esnnot go.”

« |
but she had had no experi- |

round of entertain- |

row, for no one foresaw the tragedy |

- |
retirved |

watching the arms |

“Get the rope ! Infantry in War-- The Frenoh Rifle
Some mysterious powet compelled The fate of all great hattles hos o

she

tll‘l\'l'!ll'l -| et 4
I'he M n
Alexander, the

her commamnd | invarinbly

of thi

him to
snatched the coll from his hands and

ohey momt

efllciencs infaninr

disappeared. adoaian

tenth

phalanx  «of

wnll )

up she went. The
but she paid no heed

L'p, up,
wis very hot,

legton of (wesar, tha

She reached the top. Umn hands and I infantry of Charles \
down tha

psnedier

l'lt EM

knees she erawled POsSESge. | oniinds of Frederiek the Gread
She eame to the panel.  She pressed | imperial guard of Napoleon, the
the spring, but it did not movs I ik infantey of Clive sanil Wolling
had not been opened for months | the **Stanewasll brignde” of JIa
She was almost suffocated by heat | the Prossian infantry  of German
and smoke ; but, summoning all ber | g huve  stcorsslvels e
strength, she strock the panel and | ooony faotors of vietor [l
cried, **Jasper ! Jasper ! Jasper D I've | ghe development of infantey tacti

come Lo save _‘"'"‘.. | and arms has alwavs boeon the abidect
Jasper wns standing st the open | of orent gonorals I'he  mubstitation
window gazing helplessly at the crowd | of the iron for wooden  ramrod )
below. He did not hear the voioe of | Fraderick the (ireat made the Pris
the brave girl who had risked her | ginn infantey nhile to fleo more faikdls
life for him. His CVES WEnN fixed on | phan  theds opponents, and w . ke
the stately form of the woman who | cierories whiel introduaosd P -

Il“ll I’r”"”"“-"‘ Lis |N' I"” I“‘"I'I- 1] n\l,.l'lll'l\ | b AW vy \:l'luli'uh_ e g

Tiny, when she found that her | .. e priveiple  of infantry Lact
voice could not be heard, made one | pooe the volley fire o the  skirmish
more desperate effort o move the | g0 revolationized warfare, and Jukd
panel, It opened a few inches, nnd | o0 0 principle that the fire, wud
she was able to throw in the rope, act the mass of lnfants ana Ma

“*Fasten this rope to the window ™ bhest work Wellington, enrrying out

= *
she shouted. **and let yourself down this idea. trusted to the **thin red
’l'. Ill‘lil'll :Imllllt'll!'l!- Was it = Illlt"-'— infantey il batile and

I D ¥ ' S W ' -
miracle? He saw no one, and, know- | o (0 in s vel in tose dunys U

ing nothimg of the secret panel, did | (eoiie wem was  the  smoothdwrs
not look for the opening in the wall, | oocp o of vere  short ——— s
which was hardly discernible through the rifle was furnished to the Bank
» < ] ¥
the smoke. His one thonght was companies of regiments and 1o spes
that of self preservation. He seiz- inl corps Aty vemrs ago, i was not
ed the rope, and secured it tothe | o viled mumskets. the use of wiiol
window. midle the fate of heavy columps of
Below “"I.\. saw him swing from the attack nEnins wtendy ’lllill‘t' n Tars
sill, and n cheer carrying the thank- | . oo conolusion : witness our sttsck
i AT
fulness of two score hearts rose o o .\hll_\"' s helelite nt Frodeiokshnirg
heaven, and Pilokett's « harge at Giet! vabairg
Ilna few secomds he was on the | The development of infantry fire has,
!‘!"“““l' in fact, relegnted the bavonet Lo the
i TR " o P Lo :
“Bat Tiny? where is she asked | ooy of medineval pikes and Romsn
ﬂn'} ““ N GRe-vaee. awords, and has converted eavaley it
“Tiny !’ he exclaimed, not grasp- | g sves nnd enrs of the mrmy rutho
ing their meaning. He hardly vet | ¢ 00wl iiled nrm o the decislvs
realized his marvellous and onlovked- | o0 A chidi Shii
for escape, His senses seemed w s “‘wagnificcot, bat it is not wa
" . L} . ' i ™ ¥ [
swim. “Tiny, I have not seen her as the French Goenernl Bosguel sad
| “She wok the rope to yon of the cha'we of Balaklava e
T Yo
, No, no! eavalry sabre bas beon driven frow
| n-‘l 8s, Slh- wirl “_\ the secret 'Iu”h- l'll' i'EIllll A li] Iy the vevolver and
age. rifle ; in the Frapco-Gernonn wa
| *Then sbe is lost, with 20.000 Gemssa cavelry sad
“No," he shouted, **she shall not nearly os many ¥renoh cnval th
be. hospital returns show Lthat there wery
L & 14 sk .
Ibe greatness of her sacrifice fiash ouly 212 wounded b silorem  nnd

ed upon him. The rope still bung | b of muskets all told. At Sedan
from the iron bar of the window. | o squadron of the hussats of the
l'li.‘%hill}.’_’ every ohe aside, e mprang French ”“I“'”"l u"“,.i edatsrgredl Ll
to reach it. He was always athletie Crovmnn  skirmish line ot 400 vards
H 28y 4 l 1 4 sl Liw
”“l F“”"I- _ I" "."-lll h“ l“\h ‘ll‘llullli wone of theh lisilien  witid
strength and nerve now, Hand over fota) nearer thats 100 vard u

i by i | nrs TR
hand, up, up he went, while all be- fourths of the squadron fell W gal

low watched
What
that upward and perilons elimb? It

him in fear-fraught si- loping 500 verds. Such was the Lo

| lence. were his thoughts on | oo oo of the

The

with =

brevch-londing nos

Freaclh srmy

dle gun.

oW
was not self that oceupled his mind

A chord in his natare had been struck,

nrrnexl magnaine  riflo wliel

| rom et N wll the nloyve ||ll:{l1f|~ Wliealin

and sounded with no wncertain tone. | o GOhalons tifle.” invented by (
He realized for the first time how | [ ohel superintendent of the infun
this girl loved him She had offered try sehool at Claslons I'he range of
her life to suve his, and shondd be | g0 Chalons rifle s nuprecsdentod
shrink from such & sacrifice?  Love | o0 9 000 vards it offocts sre §i chitfu
mnpelled him, giving courage to his the ball l;_“\._h the rifle with & veloci.
heart, and strength to his hand.  As | .. o § B00 fout 8 second . and revolves

he neared the window, he felt what a
mistake his life had been on the

of adding a greater ervor than all to

.l,_lllHl Litties o seoond ; s provnt innk

brink range s o nridn The enlilue lin

been reduced o Lty

the list of those that had gone before. | o 0 (0l and  the load projectil
But he had been saved in time. His | oo 0 with s thin conting of sies

manhood had been awakened. B be | o0 b L0 it it s Sake the 4

should sncceed in l't?m'llillg tw brave fle grooves without lending thew i
girl who had done so muach for him, | .0 quickaess of revolution of th
| he would .nl. once publiely face slan- projectile in the burrel,  The bmpo
der and disgrace if necessary, by pro- | oo or infantrs srsoed  with @i
claiming the wrong he had done ber, having potot-blank range of 5400
and asking the forgiveness of the two | e oo harmdly be over-ostimated

women with whose affections he bad | 0 o e o b olons powder 1

played. He koew pow that it was | ool e of U groatest diflhonlt
vanity, not love, which lind prompted | quick-firing rifles ; the use of mug
i y ' . a .

him to propose to the imperions Grace, axine guns. lke the Chalons Tk

! It was Tiny, the dear little Tiny of ‘ makes it practiondly impossibile for an

old. who }nm-u-:nmi lies heart s love, enemy to cross the death-swept  zous
She, atter throwing the rope, lad [ ot 300 visds in front of tham I'he

| tried to return by the way she came, | oo or veh arms of precision tends
bt she had found the secret |rimmingle Lo ke wialesmiet: Lionltats Wt 0

barred by dense smoke. Sumnoning vading s rival's terril oy J—
all Ler strength, she had foroed open if war doss take phae the distanos
the panel solliciently W squeere bev | o o vd betweer the oombatant
|Illllf’ body theough, aml now stood | somiss on the Seld of battle. and

in the room from the floor of whic

h‘ ll.ll'i?‘ Ll bomas  wf life s reinbivels
fingers of fAame were alreadys streteh- gonerals wre

Rl Huye Lo

sinaller thaus formerls

]
g out for prev. Suddenly she hoonrd sbliged W0 resort o

| her nune called.  Jasper was at the

2 : y - h strnlegic inovemnuls Lo coanpsel Ll
“Oh! save him! save him ! wail- | window., She rusbaed 1o his out- _ )
) Crja | Wakhs nis o abandon wlealg jomi
£  JR— 12 4 > o ' it W ' ) 1
ed Grace Wilton in despair. **Can | stretehed anms. ons, and thes it happens that loss
nobody save him 7 . J “Hold tight to my m-.vk. my dar- of life lu battle dissiniabos with the
“There is uo hope by the staircase ; | Iu:'g. :ufd I will save you. boprovements s wilitary sno
it has fallen. But I know a way,” Fhe joy was too sudden 0 be veal- | 5 4
and Bob Shirley, alwavs brave sod | ized but they were saved. Haordly ' p—
fearless, darted into the smoke. In | had they resched the ground when » |
a moment bhe came back—his face | burst of Bame Wwid tat the Boor lad |
black and his clothes scorched. fallen. Wihen lal) was sick. we gove bav Castaria

When shia was & Uhdld  shur wriad fowr ¢ amiew s
Whes ohe becamse M ae ohr crang b bl o
W ke she bad | Lidses ahe g e bhams et

Grace Wilton  Lisd seen the whole

seene, and knew what it meant.

- # - . .

“Do you peally love i s much

that vou ooabd heve died for a7 -
Carnoe asked her nval pext day l It was n litle powly -armiyes
No verbnl answer was tieexfand tha! uuree beld (L lEr B T
“Then, dear, | am s BT ] tried | et vemr-ald  Haodhi sleiwml jenl
VO ke Nemi lll‘ai—l’iil"- l have Lokl L Lo Libay Loar v o hi=s m
| ln this menmning that | don't think bkl stunlb andd leds  Wtiract)
that we should bave ode a happy | than any ittly sislor of “
pail ; we were slwave guarrelliog, | Dovs st e oot FesRemier. »
Bul resnember thers s o 'lilm;.'_ I | fedt au Reep sl - o dlengapurintn
insisl L ) sam tex hie 8 hriddesanaied.” | Sa he ot liis At sl i b T fescs
And she was, bt the bride was | #ts, UKe  jmpn Wil W) .
Tins. pol, regmidding the new A e
-y an s el o Ml ‘Wl ] 1
AS EXD TO BOSsE st HAPISG .
Kabw rxd Bhapive pud Haniobenm, B sape: | PRORVY e & (bl
Havimg torvited on mambh =it om Kl | g
Birtere, | poud it sy dinty to bt voffering bnmonty | A AN REGTS rian
uaw . et Lol o punmbing sude on my beg for | We nre imber bt o og— .,
wight yearn . my doetors tobd e | wotld have bn | P iipdmer 4 i . "
harw ihe butie scoaped or g smpiwtatod, 1| weed | of heir svie a s -
instesd ; iepwe botibes of Elovtric Biiteis sl seven | @ oobaiie Blasss fon the e, e
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